THE  BATTLE  OF  THE   MACAR
geance' sake, will march. I have yet remaining three thousand Carians, twelve hundred slingers and archers, complete cohorts ! We can even form a phalanx : let us return !"
Matho, stunned by the disaster, until now had thought of no way of escape. He listened with open mouth; the bronze plates encircling his sides rose and fell with the throbbing of his heart. He picked up his sword and cried out :
" Follow me !   We march !"
But the scouts, when they returned, reported that the Carthaginian dead had been canned away, the bridge was in ruins, and Hamilcar had disappeared.